RIGHT HONOURABLE GENTLEMEN

I would give a great deal to be concealed under
the table around which a Cabinet containing him was
sitting bent on some big decision. His own contribu-
tions would, I am sure, be wise and witty. He
would lay much more stress upon principle than upon
expediency. There would be no hint of doctrinaire
inflexibility in his attitude. He would give a splendid
display of sweet reasonableness. But can I see him
letting any passion he felt take possession of him and
cause him to bang the table and threaten resignation?
No; still less can he be imagined resigning. The
hereditary habit of governing must be too strong with
him. But he is young yet.

So young is he and so far has he already progressed
that he is bound some day to be a serious candidate
for the Tory leadership. A priori few developments
could be more seemly. Indeed he has shown that he
possesses every qualification except the capacity to be
stubborn, ruthless, and resolute. A Prime Minister
has to endure blasts of criticism, caprice and hostility
far more powerful and more icy than the breezes that
buffet lesser men. Could Oliver throw out his chest,
gather strength from deep breathing and march
ahead? Or would he yield to the fatal temptation to
wrap around him the ample garments he had in-
herited and stay still save for the shivers that convulsed
him?
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